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1953 - Jackie (Brown) Kenny  
JKYKNY@aol.com  
 

 

1954 – Betsy (Neff) Cote  
betsycote@verizon.net  

 

 
1955 – Nancie (Anderson) Weber 
nancieT@verizon.net  
 

 

1956 - Edie (Williams) Wingate 

WingW@aol.com  

 

1957 –Shirley (Huff) Dulski 
 shuffy2@msn.com  
 

 
 
 1958 – Pat (Terpening) Owen 
CHS1958@sbcglobal.net  

1959 – John “Mike” Hall 
MGHall@Q.com   
 
 

 
1960 - Ren Briggs 
rpbjr@frontiernet.net 
 
 

 
1961 - Betsy (Schley) Slepetz  
bslepetz@comcast.net  
 
 
 
  
1962 - Dona (Hale) Ritchie 
DonaRitchi@aol.com  
 
   

   
    

  New Email address: 
 
Mary Bailey Marshall (60) 
mjrf.marshall@gmail.,com 
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Our love and prayers go out to the family and 
friends of our classmates who have gone on before 
us.  We will miss them, yet we can find comfort in 
knowing that one-day we will all join them for the 
greatest of all reunions. 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
Judy (Risler) Murphy (60) 
lchs1960@aol.com  
 
It's been awhile since last I wrote, so 

thought I'd just drop a few lines.  

   After attending many Bushy Park reunions and 
gatherings over the past fourteen years, I'm still 
amazed at how easy it is for us to just pick up where 
we left off, and not be phased by the passage of 
time. The bonding that exists within us cannot be 
denied. When my husband, Ron, died, the first one I 
called was my friend, Dallas Webb. I hadn't seen 
her in almost fifteen years. She had never met Ron, 
but that didn't matter. It was unbelievably 

comforting to talk to someone at that difficult point 
in my life with whom I felt so connected.   

I don't talk about Bushy Park too much where I live 
here in Louisiana. There's no base close by, and 
while I've met some kind and gracious folks, when I 
mention going to school in England, they 
sometimes take it to mean I'm English. I used to try 
and explain that no, I'm not English, but that my 
dad was stationed over there while he was in the Air 
Force, and... Well, it kinda goes downhill from 
there. I'm not complaining, or denigrating the lovely 
people who live here by any means. They're lovely 
people. I'm just saying when you have gone to 
school overseas, and had the experiences we've all 
had, it's difficult to relate to those who don't share 
your memories. So when the conversation gets 
around to "Who are your people?", "I'm from out of 
state." It's easier that way, believe me. Another 
difficult question I've been asked is from what 
school did I graduate. When I tell them it was a 
school in London, blank stares usually ensue. "Oh, 
how nice," is the usual response. I seldom elaborate.  

 I say all this because I'm so proud to have been a 
part of Bushy Park. For me, it was a wonderful 
experience. I'd moved from pillar to post so many 
times, and when I hit Bushy Park in December of 
1958, I knew from day one I was home. I was 
enfused with that warm, fuzzy feeling that told me I 
belonged. At Bushy Park, it didn't matter where you 
were from, or how long you might be there, or what 
rank your dad was, or what dastardly deeds you 
might have been involved in stateside, or that you'd 
never driven a car, or been a high school hot shot 
before you crossed the pond. All that was 
immaterial. At Bushy Park, we were all in the same 
boat. Instant friendships were forged and enjoyed 
for as long as we were to be together. How 
wonderful was that!   

And so, when a few or a bunch of us do meet again 
after all these years, the bond is still there. I can't 
imagine a nicer tribute to who we were then, and 
who we are now. Our school may not exist 
physically anymore, but in our hearts, she will live 
forever.  

Vere Timmons (59) 
Veretimmons@comcast.net  
 

Classmates Who Have 

Transferred To The 

Eternal Duty Station 
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I am now retired and have changed my email 
address to home.  
 
We lived in Ickenham for 3 years and our “Gang” 
took the nice comfy Brit coach to and fro to Bushy 
each day, sometimes playing hooky for the day by 
catching a red Double Decker to town then getting 
back in time to get the coach back home. We raised 
hell all over the place nights and weekends 
spending a whole lot of time playing pool at the 
new Teen Center just inside the gate at West Ruislip 
AFB. Dad was stationed at South Ruislip where we 
also hung out on that base which had all kinds of 
things kids could do to pass the time there.  
 
I am still in touch with our gang during that great 
time over there: Dave King, Buzz Kurtz, Doug 
Eskra, Mike (Willi) Perkins, Karen Kurtz, Terry 
Hays, Lindsay Erwin. We’re still trying to find 
Frank Legate, Ron Sinclair and Jimmy Walker. If 
anybody has heard from these 3 guys please let me 
know how to reach them. 
 
I was at CHS Bushy Park for my Freshman through 
Junior year in 1956-57-58 then we were transferred 
to Lockbourne AFB in Ohio...Due to all my fun & 
frolic during those first three years in merry ole 
England I didn't have enough credits to start the 
Senior year in Ohio as I had flunked English III, 
couldn't stand Macbeth or Shakespeare at all!!..It 
was either summer school there or repeat as a Junior 
which I stupidly elected to do so I wouldn't miss out 
on the summer fun there. The last two school years 
there I actually settled down & even made the honor 
roll with all A's/B's during those two 
remaining years?? I guess those great American 
teachers we had there at Bushy made any other 
stateside school seem easy!! Anyway if things had 
been normal for me I would have graduated from 
Bushy in 1959 if we had stayed there. 
 
 

 
Reunion 

Information 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Patti (Fawbush) Webb (58) 
Patti.webb6@gmail.com  
 
Henry and Patti Fawbush Webb ('58) 

had a wonderful evening with John and 
Pat Terpening Owens (58) in Topeka, 

KS.  We got to know each other better over dinner. 
We had seen each other at the 50th class reunion 
(2008) but had not had time to visit a lot. It was nice 
to have time to visit.  
 
The next day Patti and Henry traveled to Atchinson, 
KS to visit Fr. Aaron (Sheldon) Peters (57).  Patti 
and Pete had not seen each other since his 
graduation. We visited, went to noon day prayers, 
and had lunch at the Abbey. We enjoyed catching 
up with each other, seeing St. Benedict's Abbey, 
and learning about Pete's ministry there.   
 
These visits with my classmates, Pat and Pete were 
at the end of a 16 day trip.  On this trip we stopped 
in TN, AR, MO, TX, NM, CO, and KS. On the way 
we also visited the church where we were married, 
and visited with friends who had been in our 
wedding 50 years ago.  We have been celebrating 
this anniversary over and over again.  What fun! 
 

  
 

Mini 

Reunions 
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Pat (Terpening) Owen (58) 
nemoamasa@sbcglobal.net 

Henry and Patti Fawbush (58) Webb 
visited John and Pat Terpening (58) 

Owen in mid-November.  We had a 
wonderful time catching up on what we'd been 
doing recently and remembering things we'd done 
and experienced in England during our time 
there.  We had a wonderful dinner at The Olive 
Garden and stayed late enough to almost close up 
the restaurant.  (see first picture above.) 

 

 

        
 

Walter “Wally” Costa (54) 
grtwaldo@gmail.com  
 
High Gary,  
  Wondering if you might, through 

the paper, do a roll call for those that 
remember Surbiton?  
(Editor’s Note: If you do, how about a short article 
on some of the things that happened there. No 
worry, the statute of limitations has run out.) � 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

Mike Murphy (58) 
oldsalt1223@aol.com  
 
Thanks Gary for the newsletter. For the 

next issue: I finally visited my younger 
brother George Murphy who now lives in 
Greensboro North Carolina. He is now retired from 
the U S Army. He  his wife Jan lived in Germany 
where he was stationed at numerous army facilities 
for over 25 years. He attended Bushy but didn’t 
graduate. He graduated from Dade Central High in 
Florida. Bushy Park High was instrumental in 
shaping our lives as military men. We were always 
treated as adults. Gail Kelly was my favorite of all 
the teachers. I loved art and she helped me a lot. I 
never met her husband though. Judy and I are doing 
fine. You see, two Bushy Park grads can get along 
as married people, lol.  We still travel and just 
recently visited Gatlinburg TN and Pidgeon Forge. 
Keep up the good work. Our prayers go out to all 
those affected by super storm Sandy.  
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